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dear in the dungeons of the Arg, where milk was
refused for the children and even water was difficult
to obtain, he considered that his life would be worth-
less unless he made the supreme effort. He was ill;
he was to all intents and. purposes penniless; the
difficulties in his way seemed insuperable. Yet he
was sustained by a divine faith.
He was profoundly moved by what he learned,
and he trembled with emotion. What could he do
for his Fatherland ?
Nadir Shah had never attempted to amass money.
He had contributed more than half of his army pay
to the establishment of the National school, and more
than half the proceeds from his estates went to its
upkeep. He had barely sufficient means to convey
himself and his two brothers to Afghanistan. Never-.
theless, they would go, and Allah would provide.
He and his brothers sailed for their native land,
and they crossed the border in the south, minus arms
and minus finances, and with only the prestige that
attached to their names with which to do battle
with a formidable foe who had possession of Kabul
and the public treasury, the people in an iron grasp,
and an army, large and well disciplined, fed and
sustained with the promise of more and yet more
loot. Yet Nadir Shah's manifest ideals, and his
perfect freedom from the paltry motive of private
gain, was to prove in the end a sufficient weapon
for the routing of a mad killer gone berserk, and for
the great work of reconstruction which remained.
Nadir and his brothers had stepped into the poorest
province of the country, where the tribesmen.